
















Funfair

Comet Street Park

Friday 22nd - Sunday 24th

On the way to school on her scooter, Tess skidded to a standstill.
She was looking at a poster with a big grin on her face.

“Can we go to the funfair, Dad?” she asked, when he had
caught up.

Her dad read the poster.






“I don’t see why not,” said Mr Harrison, his eyes twinkling.

“I’d love to go too,” said Asha. “Last time, I nearly hooked 
a duck.”

“I hope it has dodgems,” said Finn, bumping his scooter 
into Tess’s.

“Me too!” Rav agreed.
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It felt like a long wait until Friday evening, but at long last the
fair arrived. As the friends and their families left the flats, they
could hear the music and the rides.









